BALTIMORE’S 


GREAT FIRE 


An account from our special correspondent, giving some of the impressions of an 
eye-witness of one of the most disastrous fires our country has ever known 


BALTIMORE, February 8, 1904. 
T ten o’clock Monday night, the entire business section of 
Baltimore, covering an area of about 140 acres, was a 
mass of ruins. Of the 2500 buildings which lay in the 
heart of Baltimore’s business section little was left but 
huge masses of crumbling brick and stone and twisted 
At that hour, as | saw from the roof of the highest busi- 
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ness block left standing in 
the point where the fire started, a fierce fire was raging in the 
warehouses and along the docks in the southeastern part of the 
city. Between these two points fires were blazing in the ruins, 
lighting up the skeleton walls and the piles of crumbling débris. 
These fires were allowed to burn; the real fighting at this hour was 
along the docks. Engines were stationed, 
however, at many points on the edge of the 
district bounded on the west by Liberty 
Street, on the north by Lexington Street, 
and on the east by Jones’s Falls. 

In many instances the firemen, worn out 
by more than thirty hours of work without 
sleep, played the streams of water upon 
threatened buildings by fastening the hose 
to dry-goods boxes, while they themselves 
took shelter in doorways or went to sleep 
on the icy pavement. One fireman who had 
fallen asleep in the street was aroused by 
his captain, and when questioned by him as 
to how long he had been without sleep, re- 
plied: “A long time—three days. I don’t 
remember.” In one engine-house which I 
visited through the courtesy of Mr. Muth 
of Baltimore, a dozen men came in, some 
with slight injuries, which were cared for 
by the doctor who was present, others ex- 
hausted by their long fight with the fire. 
Just after the doctor left an alarm sound- 
ed for a fire in another part of the city, 
and within three minutes these men who 
had been fighting the big fire since it began 
were on their way to protect the resi- 
dential portion of the city. 
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tance of more than ten blocks the magnificent buildings in the 
financial district of the city had either been gutted by the flames 
or dynamited in the hope of preventing their spread. Some idea 
of the rapidity with which the fire spread through many of the so- 
called * fire-proof ” buildings may be had from the fact that while 
the first automatic alarm was received at 10:48, the clock in the 
Maryland Trust Company, at the northwest corner of Calvert and 
German streets, four blocks from the point where the fire started, 
was stopped by the flames at twenty minutes past eleven. This 
building was one of the few whose walls were left standing, al- 
though the interior was as thoroughly destroyed as if it had been 
of paper. I was told, however, that here, as in many of the trust 
buildings, the contents of the vaults were not seriously injured. 
One trust company was out of the fire dis- 
trict. “Within two doors of the Sun office, 
which is now in ruins, two watchmen were 
locked-in a trust building during the fire. 
One of the watchmen was confined in a 
vault, and could only be released with the 
time lock. While all the other buildings in 
this neighborhood were destroyed, this one 
building happened to escape serious injury. 
It was the general impression on Mon- 
day afternoon that martial law had al- 
ready been established. Federal troops 
and militia were patrolling all the streets 
bordering on the fire district, and no one 
was allowed to pass without a permit from 
the Attorney-General or from the president 
of the Police Commissioners. As a matter 
of fact, the* troops were in control of the 
city, but’ it required a special session of 
the Legislature to authorize the Governor 
to declare martial law. The same General 
Assembly at Annapolis, passed a bill author- 
izing. Governor’ Warfield to declare ten sue 
cessive legal holidays, in order to protect 
the financial interests of the city by ‘ex- 
tending credit. 
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The first engine to reach the scene of the 
fire, in response to an automatic alarm in 
the warehouse of Hurst & Co., where the fire 
started, had only about two blocks to go 
to the scene of the fire. Captain Jordan of 
this company said to-night: “ My first ef- 
fort in order to get a line of hose into the 
burning building was to break open the door. I had hardly put 
my shoulder against it when I was warned by a ery from the men 
to run for my life, and at that instant there was a tremendous 
explosion, and flames burst through the roof of the building and 
were carried immediately to the buildings adjoining.” A high wind 
was blowing from the southwest, and the fire spread rapidly toward 
the northeast, in the direction of the Court-House, Post-Office, and 
City Hall, consuming, one after another, great mercantile houses 
in its path. When the fire had reached Lexington Street, at the 
junction of North Calvert Street, the wind suddenly veered in 
the opposite direction. It was this fortunate circumstance which 
saved not only the city buildings, the Post-Office, Court-House, 
and City Hall, but prevented the spread of the fire to the home 
district north of Lexington Street. As it was, the fire swept back 
to St. Paul Street and down and across the parallel and intersecting 
streets toward the southeastern part of the city, until for a dis- 


The Shaded Parts of the Map > show 
the Extent of Territory Destroyed 
by the Flames 


into the night gazing over the ruins. With- 
in the lines, even as late as Monday after 
noon and evening, one had not to go very 
far in any direction before being stopped 
by piles of smouldering débris or by blind 
ing, suffocating smoke from the cellars and 
interiors of those buildings of which a part of the walls still re 
mained standing. 

A tangled network of electric wires was held suspended over the 
streets of the ruined district, sometimes reaching from half the 
height of a tottering wall to the ground. 

Of the Baltimore Sun building, the first iron building to be 
built in Ameriea, only four pillars were left standing. Just around 
the corner, the Merchants Club, and next door to that the Stock 
Exchange Building were completely ruined. Farther on, at the head 
of German Street, I saw through a grating a fierce blaze from the 
coal-bins in the cellar of the First National Bank. Of this bank 
there was nothing left but the walls. 

The fire covered an area which in New York might be included in 
the district from Wall Street to Park Row and from Broadway 
east to the river-front; it is a conservative estimate to place the 
loss at one hundred million dollars. 














A View of the Burned District of Baltimore as it looked before the Fire 


SUPPLEMENT TO HARPER’S WEEKLY, Fesruary 13, 1904. 





The Ruined Buildings in Baltimore Stig. the Pri 


View from the Tower of the Hotel Rennert, looking 
down Liberty Street 


The Frame of a Skyscraper in the Business District—with Night View of the Burned District from the Roof of a Skyscraper ovens the Ruins 
the Interior in Ruins . 


DAY AND NIGHT VIEWS OFIE 


Pictures by Peter A, Juley: Spee *érapher 
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_ the Principal Thoroughfare of the City 


Looking West from German Street 


the Ruins. The Photograph was taken at Ten o’clock on Monday Night View taken at 9.30 Monday Night, showing the Build- 
ing where the Fire started 


E GREAT BALTIMORE FIRE 


= Sopher for “Harper’s Weekly ” 
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Looking Southeast from the Steps of the Court-House Scene on German Street, at the Corner of Calvert 


The Ruins. of the Stock Exchange An Entire Block in Flames 


IN THE BURNED DISTRICT 


SNAP-SHOTS TAKEN 
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